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Ashley Graves needed to get off the floor of her and her brother’s dingy apartment room. They didn’t have much food left, and she was running out of daydreams of a grand adventurous escape.

Oh. And she needed to be changed. Ashley’s palm rested on the front of her padded diaper. A habit from childhood she never could quite break, even though she was well beyond the age of toilet training.

It wasn’t that she didn’t know how. She just liked the feeling. Plus, this felt really soft while not too thick that she could barely walk.

Pushing herself off the floor, Ashley snatched her bag of changing supplies and walked over to Andrew in the next room.

Her lazy and beloved big brother was reading a magazine, flipping through the pages with quiet hums or slight changes in eyebrow positions. He was completely wrapped in his own world.

Ashley needed to fix that. She snatched the magazine from her brother’s hands and tossed it across the room.

“Ashley, I just started that,” he scolded but with no real malice. Of course not, he could never hate her. Not after everything she’d done for him.

“No time for that, brother, your beloved little sister needs a change.”

“Ashley, I’m not in the mood. Can’t you do it yourself?”

Ashley whined, before her face twisted into a smirk.

“Alright, if you won’t help me, I’ll just call one of the guards. But I hear they get pretty lonely, and who knows if they can do it right.”

Andrew stood from his bed.

“That’s not-

“No, no, you don’t care, so I’ll just find someone else, hope you’re happy with yourself…” Ashley cut him off, adding bashful sadness to her tone.

Andrew pinched his brow, muttering under his breath. His choice was clear as glass.

“God, fine, I’ll do it, just quit whining.”

Ashley’s mood changed in an instant, wrapping her arms around her beloved brother.

“Aw, thanks Andy! I knew you’d wanna help your wittle sister.”

Despite his trying to push away from the embrace, Andrew had a small smile.

“Yeah, yeah. Just lie down before I change my mind.”

Ashley did as was asked.

“Now hurry up, it’s getting cold down there.”

That was her beloved Andy. Always willing to help his sister. 

“Why’d you get these ones?” He asked as he began the process. Leyley squirmed a bit before letting the answer escape her lips.

”The old ones were way too loud. It was like a plastic bag around my waist.”

The ones she had now were softer, if not a tad more juvenile. But that was the point, wasn’t it? 

Andy slid the new diaper under his sister’s backside, pulling up the front and taping up the sides. He then stood up and walked away without even a word of completion. Ashley stood up.

”What, not even a hug?”

Leyley gave him the hug he didn’t give her. And he returned the favour after a moment. Were it Ashley’s choice, they’d stayed in this moment eternally. Just the two of them, Andy and Leyley in eternal bliss.

But life sucked. So they couldn’t. Andrew broke away first, and Andy was gone again.

”Can you go now? Play with your toys or whatever.”

Jokes on him, Ashley didn’t have any toys. She had to throw them out when mom said she needed to grow up a bit. 

“Okay, Andy!” She replied with a forced babyish lisp before walking away.

Maybe there was some food they hadn’t scrounged through yet.